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versatile, functional 



Mr ii ii^a. 



Hard to find a better-made 






Get moving 
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The Disintegration of Basic Decency i„ Our <: • 

the, is^^r^heTMr 11 - "**, T^ ^ * "^ why^ 
whiz, it is not a7 r etS"X n V ^ f l ******* ta * ^chee'ze 
rock of strength to the face of adversjtf A ll • ?TT u ft " lfe a never bud S in g 
spring up no matter how much uproXt dl « ^ beny bUSheS ' Aat •*"£ 
understand my analogy). ZT2 t W ( I " f^ ** Who 
government to provideus "sh™— I u WlUZ WaS deve '°Ped by the 

u wewon^tht-^ 

our minds (which hypotheticallv m„M k* 7? pr ° du , ct and ^ va5 * emptiness of 
this dahy (or synthel, ^^^^^ m ^ *« * 
to squash out every possible oddo,*?™ ^ P , ° Ur g ovem ™nt is determined 
and cheeze whiz ^^^^^T^ ^ * * **° M ^ ^ 
discredit the geniuses in the Pent!. T deVer innovation > let me not 

myresponsibl^^^ 

whTzt^^ 

However the L rnTf u " ' " 3m SUre ^ 0urs have bee * as well, 

heads!!! Band wi^brX ^™^' "* g " *" ^ ^ ° ff ™ 
leader shaU rise . . . THE TIME IK NOW! ° VerC ° me ^ tynmtS ' and a new 



Alighting on the swift sea of misery 
The joining of two hearts flows into the night 
Light awakens at the dawn, 
Holding on, holding on. 
What has a lover but the loved? 
What has change and come again? 
The swift sea of despair hath rot 
Away the tree of my youth 
And brought me down to not 
Oh pain, sweet Pain ^retched in my heart 
My life is not mine to Jive anymore. ' 
No more live in Pain. 
Oh spare me, Light, 

My soul to live, 
Jaybird sing my song 

Love to light my spuld away with the dawn 

Shaken up, with hell to pay 

My soul lives free only for today 

Save me, oh Light to live tonight, 

To see my Jove at last. 

_ My love is mine, just for tonight 

Then my soul, wretched from my hand. 

JeT'aime 

Happiness is a barn full of horses. 
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The Dangers Of Hugging Trees 

a comprehensive report by Penny Petty 
Lakewood, a small city in what otherwise would be know as Tacoma, is best known for its decrepit 
mall, a new movie theatre with stadium seating, and a lot of non-numbered, non parallel streets. Yet even in 
a town as seemingly insignificant as this, there can be found (outside the large mental institute) some truly 
deranged folks living among us. People who have truly jumped from the edge of the sky scraper called 
sanity, and have plummeted to the bottom of a sewer hole know as life. While it is most likely that we all 
are entirely cracked and living our lives completely oblivious to our own neurosis, this does not prevent me 
from doing some research into a particular lunatic I first encountered while running an errand with my 
mom. Being the good suburbanites we are, we wanted to plant a hedge between the edge of our lots, and the 
beginning of our neighbors, thus not only relieving our dog of the necessity of incessantly marking our 
territory, but also preventing our neighbors from inflicting their bad taste in garden adornments (i.e. plastic 
gnomes with big toothy grins, and rocks with religious symbolism mysteriously engraved on them) on to 
our property. For such a task, my mother decided to stop in at a local nursery, which shall remain 
nameless, to pick out some shrubs. 

Once slamming the car door, we were immediately attended to by the owner of the aforementioned 
nursery. This man was wearing an old blue hoodie with holes in it, serial killer gloves with the fingers cut 
out, a pair of brown pants covered with paint flecks, and a black ski cap, in the middle of July. He watched 
her as she came towards him and issued him a standard, but friendly greeting, and proceeded to describe 
what she was looking for. While she spoke he started to search his pockets. This continued several seconds 
after she had finished, and then at last he retrieved from his back pocket (!) a small Chinese bouncing ball. 
He bounced the ball as he spoke. 

"Ok. Well these plants over here are infant Douglas Firs. They came to me from my friend Buck 
who got them from a tree farm in Sequim. This one is Lucy, this is Bill, that one is Chester..." (the man 
proceeded to name all the Douglas Firs on the lot while my mother waited impatiently.) 
"I don't want one of those," my mom interrupted, "I hate them." 

"Oh!" said the man with genuine shock, "Never EVER say you hate them." He was obviously 
deeply shocked at her blasphemy, and drew himself up and positioned himself between my mother, her 
offensive words, and the tree that she had insulted, as if shielding it. After turning around to check if the 
tree was still ok, he turned back, folded his arms, and stared quite evenly at my mother for a long time. This 
was the begining of the stand off. The man simply stood there, between my mother and his friend the fir, 
and stared at her with abject hatred. My mother, wishing to avoid his gaze, was averting her eyes, and 
pretending to be staring at some other trees in the opposite direction. This went on for some time, until the 
man, suddenly unfolded his arms, pulled out his bouncing ball, inspected the tree one more time, and 
resumed the pounding of the ball on the cement. Clearly impatient, and wanting to get this over with, my 
mom pointed, exasperated, to another group of trees. 
"How much for that one there," she asked. 

"For you. . .," the man rolled his eyes up as if calculating the price mentally. He then said clearly, 
and with distinction, putting an accent on each syllable, "Fifty Five hund-er-ed dollars." With pronouncing 
the last word he snatched up his ball, put it back in his pocket, and inserted his hands in the kangaroo 
pockets of his hoodie, making it clear she was not going to be getting a tree from him. 

"Get real," my mom muttered as she and I hiked back over to the car, determined to never see that 
crack pot or his nursery again. 

When I was writing this report I wanted to go back to visit the man again, to see if the experience 
would be the same, but when I drove by, a sign informed me that he was going out of business. It's my bet 
that he didn't find many people pure in heart enough, or with enough money, to giving the right kind of 
home to his beloved trees. Some day we'll see him, a bum living under a bridge with a greenhouse full of 
plants. I guess that's what you get for making friends with a Douglas Fir. 
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cuiierences between the HegeJishc viev 
or the God/man dialectic with those of 
the present day Post-Hi p-ukraModern- 
deConstructionists? 

wejj-, in ffspes-eNce to you* 

0N35K8D, 30T PaT8r 1TLY 
OBVIOUS QueSTiON: I C3NNOT 
iMc^HS MYS8J-F 23 SeiNd 

ajsvTHiNe ieso thsn a eeMiua, 
paspsTe evi:P8Nce to tH8 

C0MTR2SY. 



yy i am an expert on the Theory of 
knowledge. I would be happy to inform 
you about it... 

frsY, BUPa: I S8USV8 THaT YOU 
C2N /VJkE? CQM?LS?ej-Y 
UHP83ST3HP SHYTHiMe o/YP 3CT 
vn 1 j. 

V/HjCH ieaPS TO: HO OM8 
CeN UKP835T2'HP P-Bij-030PBY 
3HD WSiT8 330UT 5T. AU. 
PHii-OSOPHY 13 M8333-Y *SiRP 
SHiT ON MY CaRPBOaRP BOX', 
2NP CSNNOT B6 WSiTTeN 
JHTBU-ieeNUY SBOUT. 

"THIS 38HTeH0e C3NNOT 
B8 WxiTT8N POWN" CSNNOT B8 
THOO&HT 330UT FOR V6RY J-OH8- 

B8?0i?e an *iy.seai 

OP^SffnOH £2-503?* OCCUS3 
a>© YOU 5T3ST W4i>3TUN& TB8 
S1M30N3 TH8M8... 

THS MO£Q3- Or MY STORY: 
YOU C3N UNPeSoTSMP 
3OM.eTHl>(03 5 3NP .PO 

cOMSTHiMe, BUT YCU'U NSV83 ' ' 
UND-eSSTaNP WH3T YOU'RS 



Triat l-o i P I V/Sx8 H8, 
iridi UU 85 7t ON 13 CN.^ i' 
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aN5We£, WHICH 35 WHY THav" 
PONT. QBcWBo, SV8N if IPip 
KNOW 30M3THiN8, J WOULPsr?- 
PUT IT INTO V/OxPS. NOT TOR Q 
HUNDx3D,X8NT3, 

Q; Dear Mr. Philosophv Pedant 

Mow can ! make a time machine- 
Please hurry! I need to go back in time 
to turn m a late assignment: 

R8M8M38S, T1M3 !5 ONi-Y 
3N0TH8R PixSCTiON. 

50M8TiMe5 TO FiNP 30M8TH5Me 
YOU N88P ONLY V/SiT; V/HVU3 
YOU T3?aV8i iNTO TH3 fU'TUx8 
YOU W5U- e8T W-H858 YOU 053 

eovne. enough riMe wiu. Tsxa 

YOU aHYV/H8Re. EV8SYTHVNS 
©OOP C0M83 TO TB038 WHO 
Wait. MY SDV1C8 i3 TO V/£iT 
UHTsi. 3uN8 TO PO Y0U3 30- 

cai4.ep w 3-ate asaiSNMSNi"- 

Dear Mrs. Philosopher Pediatrician^ ^ 
Sometimes, I qoucc even/aiuig, 
especially whether You're a real 
philosopher. I bet you're not even a rem 
hobo: 

FiM-e, "D0U3T sySSYTHiHSl; THaT 
io, W YOU UK8 STaYINS 3W3K8 

au-Nient. i poubt ohi.y ona 

THib^; 3NP THaT 55 TH8 SaYiNS 
"P0UT3T -eveSYTHiNe 5 '. Since it 
13 COHVeHiSNT TO S35UM8 TH8 



will v 



i2T YCU 




IA 





smp j po so too 3 i accept 

TH3T. I P0UBT TH-8 H88P TO 
POUST. WHiCH 13 Still 
POUBTiN©, V/HICH tSaPo TO TH3 
GU-eSTiOM: W«Y PONT 1 POUST 
rri8 vwUDsir!0 Us !nv mw-^v iw 
rni^T^ P-^CSnsa 2 n>4' Y POUBT 
IM MUJ-TiPteS Of TWO, AHP 1 
WOULP ^VSI^'B? POUBT TH3T... 



plofias don't bscoiTiD o:<c]u-a]ve : 




Q: Dear Sir, 

If I were to strike you in a violent 
manner with an instrument capable of 
bodily (and in some cases vehicular and 
even structural) harm, would you then 
kindly stop prostituting your urbane 
utterances of callously degenerative 
nomenclature? 

ASK THe RieHT QueSTiONS TO 

Find rne Rimr aNSweRs. 

WRONG QueSTiONS 8LWaYS 

L66P TO WRONG SNSWeRS: YGIS 

anp v/Hat aRMY? 
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Q: What is the meaning of life? 

hm/a. w«eN f acep' with a 

TGO&« QUBSTjOH, 1 TURN it 
8ROUNP TO FiNP out T^e 

aNSweR. "p**p vou cteaN your 

caRPBoasp box?" my MOT«eR 
usep to asK. by simply 
RepeaTiHe wnaT sue sa»p m a 
piH^Rew wav s cQut-P 
^esPONP With "i ctsawep my 

CQRPBOaRP ©0K 5S . NOW, P0iN6 

me sawe to your Question: 

Lire iS THe M6aNiN0 OF... V^fiaT? 

Answer Twar aNP you MaY 

UNPeRSTdNP WH0N i saY UFe 

is we awsweR to au. of your 

QueSTiONS. 

Q: In that case there is nothing wrong 
with bullshitting your way through life 
and/or school assignments?! 

Of!...ENOU©f! PHILOSOPHiZiNG. 

ITS TiMe FOR aCTiON. SiNCe 1 

pon't uNpeRSTawp aNYTMine, 
tust S'Houlp se easy.... 

PS: I TflOU6WT 1 W0RK6D FOR 

MONev. Ptease scnp Me my 
rnoi^ev. hurry. 




Vvlty must tats always hump my leg? I Know I am a be>|on<i-beVief-major-stu<l. however it is 
disturbing. I villi be walttng down the street, and cats will jump me. I am afraid to leave m<( 
home. Confined within the white plaster walls of m»j meager apartment, I find no fulfilment. I 
toofc out mf window, and gaze at the man>{ pedestrians eleven stories below (who appear to me 
as ants), waiting peacefully down the street. How I loathe them. I wish to squash them all! The^ 
have no idea how I suffer, tbe>| don't tiiow m<\ pain. *dramatic pause* I often get the urge to 
run down to street level, and begin humping their legs, so that someone might be able to 
empathize with me. \Mh>| is this world so &PU&U?! 
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Mentionings 

Madeline Albright looks like Anthony Hopkins in drag! 

Isaac Asimov is Canadian! 

All the i.e. "men" are balancing in their chairs, or trying to anyway! 

This is a fine fettle offish, Vern. 

"Langenscheidt" means long vagina. 

That's really sad, Batman. 

I can think of no droplets of knowledge to impart on the world. 

Fall and bless us all! 

It's 7:19... 
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^h^^RE Mri^r^lwWLg HARMFUL OR FATAL IF SWAllUWEDlf? 
• ^A«nm?NHALINGVAP(;^ LIPOSURE MAY RESULT IN NAUSEA, HMACHt.f ' 
^ % jcoWoN OR IHSWB.UTY AMD MAY IRRITATE EYES, SKIN OR CHEb.| _ 
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Aries (March 22-April 22) Learn to tango, smoke a fine cigar or two, realize the temporary nature of everything 
around you, but do not be discouraged from searching for something greater. You may find that within yourself the 
essence of the moment is so strong that pure epicureanism is holy and your pleasure and love can be infinite. 



Leo (July 24-August 23) Nobody likes an over-achiever. Your unctuous displays of actually caring about, well, 
anything tend to irritate the less-than-stellar. Solution: mediocrity. Assimilate, blend into crowds, join a clique, join 
a sport 'wear green and gold, donl talk in class (except to John/Jane Class Slut), be friendly to the pnncpals, 
smoke in the bathrooms, have meaningless sex, adopt many obnoxious verbal ticks from primetime television, get a 
few speeding tickets, get a job at McDonalds, get fired for having meaningless sex in the bathroom, get caught 
having meaningless sex at a school dance, etc, etc, etc. This new policy of mediocrity will, no doubt, create many, 
many mediocre friends, who will no longer resent you, and eventually you will certainly stop hating yourself for 
selling out to your desire to fit in and you will get a job at a plant somewhere to support your illegitmate children, 
die of something, undoubtedly stupid, and be forgotten. 

t ..,„„ rsinobertr "The weight of the world is love." My 
Sagittarius (November 23-December 22) Al.ow - Jo ^te A len G ns berg 1^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ love 
wetaM you weight, whose weight? Upon whom, and to what effect. ^ ^ js an 

; 9 no weight, but pressure shai, Je"-*^ ^ ^ {o make the lonely lo ne,ier, the loving 
advantage) Neo-romanticism, in this epoch of crass reahsm n h ^ apd constant 
Te disgusting to the rest of us, and love itse a nece = organic sta^ & ^ ^ 
resurrection But we're fooling ourselves to elevate tn.s .a can tojerate> the{e are 
nl s oke, and yet so stranguiating. "Love" •«* -of «-. ^^^ oneself there are people who Cairn 
companions and there is physical attraction. But love? When one ^ jnto|erab)e before tney 
7e Tn love," and to one's mind the key guestior , anses ^^ whose example tne a „ure of love 
became "in love," or are merely such by nature But thank god of us oh) perhap s the weight 
n pressure of so m„ £££££ « ? \ ^o part of , and neither .should you. Sagittarius. 
rVr-ly'^ SilTL- ye, for the lonely, the only path 
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th" k about? And suppose that 

Capricorn (December 23,anuary^ ^^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ to 
» dy W were not -methmg suddea^ Mj nsU ^a ^ yQu ^ ymj were dymg, yet you y ^ 

Suppose you were ^ " ^■^rT^ instead with a deep, searing sense o J*££ - family ... wna t 
be true. W.thout sympathy f orr pothers ^ ^ ^.^ possess.ons, your « V ^ ^ 

this last month, or day... 

Scorpio (October 24-November 22) There is no = ^JJ^IT^ ^ " JT^ .' ^ 
out so far that the water itself remains shallow almost mdefcn.te ly Whe y ojdef ^ ^^ ^ 

pack a sandwich so you don't get hungry on your tr. ^ ^ Ch ™l And th y g ^ thQse adorable 

fn spite of a significant increase in height ^\°XT^ ZZZ^™ senior pictures and you tear open the 
dreams of packing sandwiches to China fade Its like *e Jay* 9 7 ntatjon tolder because you're so 

box and your fingers even clums.ly stutter along the ^ edges erf the ^ P ^ ^ ^ ^^ Four 

excited to open it-but when you finally succeec « h-es noth, g her e ou h ^ {unny ^^ ^ ^ 

captured your crooked smile or funny looking nose. ^ ^ 

Virgo (August 24-September 23) There was a ^J^J^T EZZX^" - mortal, and life 
dirty-hppy heathen and that wasn't true, but love was good a east. ^ ^ ^ M als0 the 

would aLys go on. However, nuclear po^as* " ^ ^t a^ » y ^ ^ hm over 

possibility of life. The survival of the world ^'"J^ ^ off tne an achronistic views both that man's 
politics. The only way we can expect to «««»"»*»» £ ^ For who could argue the destruction of the 

to heaven. 
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Random Thoughts 

From the Upper Lefthand Corner 

Buffalo can't live in Virginia. Have you ever heard of a buffalo in Virginia? I think not. Buffalo are generally 
only heard of in the south from Texas west and up north to Alaska. Buffalo also are found from Montana 
over through North and South Dakota. Maybe as far as Wisconsin. But I haven't heard of buffalo in 
Wisconsin either. They might reside in Iowa, but I dont know for sure. And what about bison? Do bison 
reside the same places as buffalo? I know they probably live in Canada. Like on "Northern Exposure." 
That's really an interesting show. Like when the pilot chick fell in love with the guy that was really a bear. 
That was pretty interesting. Imagine if they got married! How would they have kids? That would be really 
tweeky to have sex with a bear. Talk about a hairball! I wonder if those twisted rumors about people having 
sex with animals is true. I doubt it, but you never know. People are pretty psycho! It would be a completely 
weird thing if out of some freak of nature, a baby whatever was concieved. Yikes! Talk about an ugly kid! 

"Man! You look like a dog!" 

"I am a dog!" 
Weird. And what the fuck are people thinking! Actually, they arent. That's like Abernathy in Terry Brooks 
"Magic Kingdom For Sale." That's a really good series. Abernathy is awesome. The wizard never did figure 
out how to change Abernathy back to a human, as far as I know. And they guy falls in love with a wood 
nymph that has to turn into a tree. A tree! How's that for a sex life! They need to use some hypnosis to help 
it along. Travis Fox's Hypnomania show is totally awesome! The night I was there they had a VERY SEXY 
guy as "Ricky Martin" singing "Livin' La Vida Loca." Oh baby! I was having a hard time coming out of 
hypnosis, but when he came on and took his shirt off, I woke up real quick! Hmm, let me have some of 
that! And the hip thing.. .to die for! I was really diggin' it! I won't ever forget that one! That's like the Jerry 
Harris show at the Pierce County Fair when a REALLY SEXY guy shoved napkins down his pants because 
the he thought they were thousand dollar bills, and he was instructed to hide them in a safe place. They 
wouldn't be safe for long! He would have been jumped by hundreds of girls as soon as he left the stage! 
Every girl would have wanted a little bit of that! 




0OLTA6*TUST 




So you all thought that you had some interesting trick-or-treaters this year, 
huh? Well I'll bet our list of costumes (and feel free to use these for yourselves 
next year!) will top all else. . . 

First we'll start with the normal ones, then work our way into the night. 
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Having trouble taking care of your young son while also 
managing a busy life and hectic work schedule? Tired of child- 
care programs that stifle your child's education and don't allow 
the freedom that you want your child to have? Then give us a 
try! Enroll your child in the: 

Lord of the Flies 

Island Vacation and Child 

Care Program 

Drop your son off at our preparation center, located right 
across the street from the airport. Then breathe deeply and 
appreciate your newfound freedom as we take your child on a 
6-month trip to a deserted island! There the automatically- 
controlled plane will crash, depositing your son into a rule- and 
stress-free environment full of interactive fun and games with 
other young boys! No bureaucratic adults pushing their own 
developmental ideas on your son, just other friends and nature 
to allow your son to expand and express his true inner self. 

Beforehand, a specially trained adult will teach the young 
boys a special song and dance that will help unite the group 
once they reach the island. Then for the next half-year your 
son will interact with other children of similar age, forming 
close social groups and learning skills that he will use for the 
rest of his life! 

The program has a limited enrollment of roughly several 
dozen, so sign up soon. All boys are between the ages of 6 and 
12, so your child will feel right at home. Plenty of fruit, pigs, 
sticks, and large, unstable rocks dot the island, offering your 
son months on end of real-life entertainment. Enroll now or 
call for further information: 

1-888-PIG-KILL 

-Due to the lawless nature of the island atmosphere, the program, its directors, and 

advertisement copy writers are not responsible for any accidents or injuries occurring on 

or about the island. 
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after the day is done and the sun goes down, you lay 
down your bone weary body embraces still movement o 
reTanoMndulges in the current state f pause not knowing 

what is next, what it doesn't know is the 
rigorous and extenuating effort it needs to perform before 
vour body is able to move with ease. 
3 -the weedy one 



nuation of the Counter 
m. The Hapsburg king (i) in Spain 
g of the Netherlands, (3), of 
ting (5), backed by (6) who was 
;s fought for both political and 
liting for limited objectives. The 
f continental Europe. The Thirty 
d the end of the Holy Roman 
ter reformation imperialistic 



i Holy Roman Empire). The 
_ JM iuu gm ior ^political conquest and (2)religious conquest in a long, drawn out 
war thatlctually consisted of (3)small amies fighting limited battles. The war" qmckly became a 
chaotic power struggle for domination of continental Europe. The Hapsburg empire failed m ,t s 
Lm/at conquesfand the Counter Reformation ebbed wMi the ^^SST^S^ 



major religious conflic* : 

fought over a long peri 

war because they were 

just the tail end of the < They take you 

the driving force behin 

side and the Protestant 

church, the Catholic a 

Because the Hapsburg 

forced to side with the 

destroy all of the Prot< 

a favorable peace trea 

continuation of the ec 



The Stoning of the Mind 



one out of the group 



They put you in the circle 
They insult you, berate you, 
Tell you your faults 
And when they're done 
feel strangely fulfilled 
A part of you gone, 
A part replaced, 
All for your own Good 

-DarkStarr 
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My a small war 
o feed off the 
s' War was 
Religion was 
:rmany on one 
lately for the 
quests, 
tholic, itw 
impossible '■[* \ 
settle out 
;use for th 
>urgs coul 
ere destrc 
ore pow( 



win and yet not win? 

The war was fought on two fronts: religious anu 

socially, but lacked the economic stamina to fight against countries like the Netherlands whc 
money to buy armies, and would not yield to religious pressures. The Thirty Years War sta 
out because of religious reasons but the fact that religious boundaries determined the peace 
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5t«cA. soft frM. Mj>fle>fiMtic 
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'oned as many his 
i whole, it covere 
, physically, relif 
Reformation the 
r, with the Cathr 
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cause became entangled 
;jnted hegemony over 
: Protestants to counter the 
udents. IB Pride Forever! 
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,,. 1L I 'm gonna be tough. 
With giant strides I'll swallSw your efforts 
and you will be reduced to my worship ' 

and T'tl i I' Carry b00ks ' but not « 

You'll cLl llrlt V ° U ln , the eye and dismi " You- 

You 11 co me back to me jndi- 11 incline my heaS slightly 

"y works will speak for me 'and th^ wiVl serve to enchant you. 

nemesis 



I shall be free. 
Dancing alone always 

Mv 1 f 1rt C 1mbl ! feet and S ra «ful arms. 
My flowing dress will brush your lees 
and my hair will blow in the breeze 

t -,, _■ mixin g with yours. 

I Hill drink only water, eat only honey 

t <=h a ii i speak onl y of m y home. 

I shall leave you at dawn with a song in my 

Nemesis 



I will be silly. 

yS a t nH 1 ^ 11 laUghter wUl fiU ou <" days 
and we 11 spm around and around 

holdmg hands till we fall down 
,nri w=ni u C g t0 you and tel1 yo" jokes 

iL br ^ nS 2 ur fMends "long for the 
When the day is done we'll smile 

from behind the eyes 
and sleep deeply, and separately. 

nemesis 







I can be honest. 
Heads bowed we'll sit in various cafes 
and speak rapidly and intensely of ourselves 

Str^ "; eS r SenC i e i and giVe you mine to , ip. 
i„« + , Stran S el y- I win never know you, P 

It will friJXll ir + my reflection «me back from yours 

nemesis 



Frogs read every English dictionary on Monday, 
in school. Some lizards always vote: 
environmental republican yuppies! 
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I have recently found myself lying in bed trying to fall asleep, when a dark, gut- 
wrenching thought enters my consciousness. This scary realization is a product of my 
skepticism of religion and my reliance on modern principles of science and reason to 
explain my existence. While I lay warm, under my covers, my skin crawls and goes cold; 
my mind churns: "Is this really all?" By this time I do know that sleep is far and the 
answer to this eternal question, farther. 

"How foolish they are," I usually think, "so confident that they know the word of 
God. There is no proof for what they believe in." sure of my enlightened superiority my 
thoughts continue, "How could anyone be so gullible as to totally believe in an outdated, 
disproved, two thousand year old document?" but now that I lay in bed, faced with the ' 
question of eternity, I wish that I too were fooled. 

The question of what happens after you pass from this earth is a particularly 
frightening one for a non-believer like me. Using all I know of logic and earthly 
examples, my hypothesis is: my mind, body and spirit will be, with logical brutality, cut 
from the fabric of the universe, never to return. I can barely begin to grasp this concept, 
because with each second of thought on the subject I grow more and more terrified. 
What is the point of this life, if forever afterwards there is nothing? The only 
reason to maintain this existence is to thwart Hades and the nothingness he brings for a 
few more comparatively short years. I assume that with this question, ( among other 
things), came the first attempts at religion. Religion was, and remains necessary because 
if everyone believed that this life is inconsequential all attempts at social structure would 
be doomed to fail. Even the Greeks, our model of reason, constructed an afterlife. 
Although the aspects of the Greek underworld were grim, they are heavenly in 
comparison to eternal nothingness. 

Looking through the eyes of a person who believes that this life is just a stay from 
the final execution, the world seems absurd. How can people laugh when in fifty years 
they will cease to exist? The thought of living on in the hearts of loved ones is 
unfullfffling, if you don't exist in any capacity how can this be of any consolation? In the 
mind of a realist the only worthwhile endeavors are those which will prolong life, 
hopefully forever, or at least for a few more precious seconds. 

Still in my bed, I begin to think of immortality, the holy grail of the human spirit 
'How great to live forever.' We all think, but this is not the case. If you could infinitely 
maintain your existence you may have cheated death, but not hell. In time you would 
have expired everything in existence. This would leave you in an inescapable prison of 
nothingness, not unlike the fate that awaits mortals. Perhaps immortality would be an 
even worse path, eventually an immortal would be forced to deal with their nothingness 
The immortal would be cursed forever, forced to go on in nothing for nothing. 

In any way, this is not a happy scenario, the painful logic of these thoughts leave 
me longing to be "duped" by religion. I roll over in bed, and hope that there is a God, or 
something, that will save me from the nothingness. If there is no God, I wish that I could, 
at least, believe that I will be saved, until I enter the void. 
- Justinian In Genoa 
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Rain Elephants and Lies 

Inside the rain 
I caught Kevlar. 
Eyes down, too heavy. 
End school? Choose hope. 
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Remove umbrellas: 
Late electric sounds 
down orange trains, 
half in Somalia. 
Hungry animals 
hate air. 
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Dedicated to Someone Unimportant 



T Ww I I' ? ! t S f my hands - I Was blissfull y ha PPy to cato h it after searching for so lone 
n^nT A P ;^ feCt .^ Ulllbn r for ^ a ***** ^ time, seeming fike eternity, yet only for a fle W "' 
instant. And then it escaped my grasp, sending all order into oblivion It scurried awav to the oX 
limits of my vision and then danced there in the impenetrable haze tLw me T 2 V * ■ 

but it eluded me always resting just beyond the reach oeZ^^^^^^ 
consumed me. Maybe it's not for me to have. I sometimes get a glimpse butTtwZ i ', ^ 
it was, it is already gone. This loss, this lack occasionally cL^^^^Z^ 
because I don't see the world as a happy place, like they do. They get wwie iSdft^Sf * 
were wrong, and maybe life is filled with sorrow as well as joy i ^soonTeta n, LrZf nf £ ^ 
on ah mask the smilmg muse's face, so that I don't ^llT^^Z^uX £ 
ttVj 1 "T^ * ^ Un t rStmdmS IVe been Searchm S for > ^t for now I mJbe atisfied with 
omb Son ^ ^ ^^ ^ n0Urishment " Self-pity and Apathy make an odd 



-Stumblebum 



Many a night -I have rolled the blanket up to my neck and stared up at the ceiling, unable to will 
the ghost of sleep to descent upon my waiting eyes. During these long hours my thoughts turn inward, 
and I have contemplated death and my life in the distant future. I compare myself to my parents, and I 
compare myself to my grandparents. I wonder how I will act, what I will be like as a senior citizen, as a 
person of over 40 years of age. 

My main worry so far has been one of crippling conditions and illnesses. Arthritis seeping into 
my joints, making every movement painful. Something I've heard of in the papers, diabetes, and all of 
the terrible things it can do to you. I have wondered if I will have my health until the very end, or if I 
will spend my senior days in a home for 40-somethings, being force-fed mashed up bananas and baby 
food. Even after all of those late-night think sessions, I still do not come up to a conclusion. 

So around fourth period the next school day I remember my question of the long-lost night, and I 
slip back into a contemplative mode. I remember reading about people who have lived well beyond the 
stage of senior citizenry, into their sixties and seventies. Some of these people are hooked up to tubes 
and machines day and night, equipped with mysterious machines called pacemakers. I wonder if it is 
true that pacemakers can cause an airplane to crash, and if they do how a person can turn them off if they 
are "installed" in their chests. 

I continue this line of thought into fifth and sixth period. I have decided that I will be the most 
active senior citizen that has ever been, save the few exceptions like Robert Redford and Sean Connery, 
both of whom I just learned long ago celebrated their 50 th birthdays. 

No senior citizens have ever been convicted of a crime. This I know because all of the criminals 
on the television cop shows are in their middle thirties or younger. I will install a water spigot on my 
porch, and sit with one hand on the turn wheel. Then when youngins' (a word that I have picked up from 
senior citizens in books and television movies) pass by I will turn on the hose and my strategically placed 
water hose will drench the youngins' with water from within my hydrangeas. I don't know what a 
hydrangea is, but I'm guessing it is something like a rhododendron, which I have seen in a magazine in a 
dentist office once. 

When I am in my declining years I will walk to the downtown bus station and sit on benches 
there. Then when people sit down next to me I will cough violently and drool on the person, and sniff 
and wheeze because that's what all of the senior citizens I meet at bus stations seem to do. I will hojd 
my cane, which I need because all senior citizens over 40 need canes, and I will trip youngins' when they 
pass by so they don't go off and do all of their shenanigans (another word I learned on TNT). 

Yes, this is what I will be like as a senior. I will probably learn more things that I am supposed 
to do as I continue to become exposed to more seniors magazines. I heard yesterday that a senior citizen ,.* 

was guilty of robbing a bank, which sounds like a lot of fun. With any luck by the time I'm 40 I will be 
too old to prosecute. 



Its what you make of it 

By Peanut-Buffer Pixie 

Flying pigs glide by, 

Through endless skies of blue. 

Past dancing leprechauns, 

And children in a shoe. 

A butterfly alights 

Upon one candy cane, 

Among the many treats 

That decorate the lane 

A wolf runs swiftly past 

But you have no red hood, 

So he continues on 

And things seem as they should 

" Wait this isn't right!" 'you think, 
As you view it all 
"Pigs can't really fly" 
And suddenly they fall 

You look about confused, 
"A candy path? A leprechaun? 

You doubt their reality, 
And immediately they're gone. 



You slowly close your mind, 

To such fantastical things. 

There are no giant shoes, 

No magical fairy kings. 

Proud to be so sensible, 

To have grown up so much, 

You scorn the childish people, 

Who believe in elves and such. 

Now as you look around, 

The world seems bleak and sad. 

Yet you find yourself unable, 

To recapture what you had. 



Often though, You get the urge 

To just lay back and dream, 

Of wonderful magic places, 

Where things aren't what they seem. 

As you continue on in life 

Try to not fully forget, 

Those childish dreams: fantasies. 

Reality is what you make of it. 
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The park 

around me swirls 

the bold colors of day 

bright, fall, but meek. 

you hold my eyes 

like the bold dark of night 

sweet, thick, but powerful. 

we stand, just so far apart 

the energy surging between 

holding and compelling, not forcing, trust. 

i have the power to decide for myself 

but I choose to let go 

and enjoy you, your presence and love, for once 

time seems to stand 

to leave me for this moment 

i give you my hand, my arm, myself. 

the embrace and the kiss 

though I should, I feel no shame 

with the trees, leaves, the grass. 

to all the world it would seem we're together 

but as the swirling continues 

we stop, and look, and just know. 

10/12/98 
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?My angel came, and was gone as fast. 

Something that good couldn't Cast forever. 

Jfe penetrated my Barriers, the -watts 

I put up to protect mysetf. 

Jte made his way to the inside, 

To a place where I couldn't hide from, his love. 

Jte found my pain and dissolved it. 

I could let go of my regret and sorrow. 

My heart un6urdened, no longer locked down, 

9iow empty, he crawled inside me; fitted me up. 

Jfis scent hovered in the air, 

Jl heavy sweet nothingness that covered me like a Blanket. 

Wis arms wrapped around me, so firm. 

Jte made me feet safe and needed. » 

Was I meant to know him, ^m 

So to know what love was? ^™ 

The intense emotion I felt for him far surpassed "~ C 

Jlny other emotion I had ever felt (pain, anger, regret, infatuation) 

I only had a few moments with him 

That now serve as my only memories of him. 
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!My former grief for those few moments gone, Q) ^ 

<3ut now replaced 6y a new agony of tost passion. C Q) £ 

94y brief happiness, my moment of tight, 0} -Q *— 

Upon his departure were replaced By shadows. ^ ^^ « 

Now only a longing -for him and the way he made me feet, remains. ^ ^^ m 

JL feeling I never knew existed, Before I knew him. « % m q J> 

Those who have eaten from the tree of the Knowledge of good and %vit, 

Consumed the forBidden fruit, 

Must live with the knowledge they now possess. 

Is it Better to experience the epitome of happiness 

Tor a Brief moment, and spend the rest of your Rfe 

Longing to experience it again, 

Or to never possess the knowledge that it waspossiBte to feet that way. 

°{ou would never experience that feeling of happiness, 

<3ut you would also never know the shadow of longing 

That followed 'once it past. 

Those who say it is Better to have loved and lost than never to have loved at alt, 

Jfave never loved and tost. 
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Deliverance & Temptation 



It's so hard to know that 

when you fuck up 

when you disappoint one more time 

when you break one more rule 

that deliverance was but a few steps away 
Many times I have seen the light and not followed it 
Deliverance has often spat in my face while temptation embraced me whole 
And the others... 

those that do embrace temptation but without consequence... 
they dance and sing until the only thing holding them steady is a mixture of 
unabridged indecency and reckless privilege 
fun 

While they bathe in the sweet waters of youth 

I find myself trapped, the waters trickling only onto my fingertips 

Oh but of course. . .this is all for good 

groomed to suffer now and yet live successfully... later... as an adult 
so that I may look back on my childhood, 
my youth 

and wish I would have done the things I wanted to do 

to follow temptation 

to dance and sing 

unabridged indecency and reckless privilege 

sex, money, drugs, cars, girls, clothes, alcohol, sex 

to fuck up 

to be free 
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C the Shoveled Gal 
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Wro-flr, of ....^....EvLLjAruteCS 



As my m.nd runs over all you've ever said to me, I doubt the purity of your motives once morP 
Those three s.mple words, whispered softly from your lips, held doseh/ to m^aHim rSJ 

^%r£S&*%?$3 ^"^ T Ler ^^-d to ch7 te throuZyt'u.. 
i loveyou you claim. Yet of what use are such words when the eves thocp cn„ift,i ™\J\^ 
show the truth? Why do you lie? Taking such a wonderful feel£g,1 ScSo* M and ZL 
it into meaningless mush, reeking of foul desecration. You break dow my defenses Mv SEE 
and wreak havoc on the sanity that once reigned in my mind TpXu away SlK 
•spell of your seduct.cn, tearing out pieces of my being in a desperate attempt to SJSfl™ 
your grasp Fleemg in panic, my mind runs away from all ration^ MyTuI screams Snv°£ 
it realizes that something vital to life is now missing. You have stden parfo S!,r V 
tt^ll tm ?' 3nd retreatin9 10 the farthest most sedug^^SS^^ at 

- Peanut Butter Pixie 
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A journal to the omnipresent Plural 

Together. Something which must be stronger than I am. Something whose need to live, 
whose thirst for vitality must be stronger than mine, in its great collective nature. Something 
more important. To you (as in Russia one might say, vui, which is to say you, all of you), I speak. 
My performance is a lifelong endeavor. What do you think of my show? Bravissimo, again. Or 
simply look away. 

«• '. 

Simply because I'm alone tonight. Simply because I sit here alone. Simply because I sit. 
Sitting, I remain alone. Simply because a person is not a plurality. "A person is not worth more 
than I. An opinion is nothing, save that of you, they, the omnipresent Plural. 

Simply that a fire burns alone once set, do I 
And falling that sinking that floating don't I 
So I won't give or take. 



VA 



I shy from your voice. Yet need your answers. Tell me I am you. Within you. Tell me I am your 
whole. I may give and take of myself. * • 

??, / 

Cub**, otfi ^aJm ^^t^-eavu^fruu*^) 





"Can't you do anything!" I screamed at his dumbfounded face. The music playing in the 
background was soft and soothing, piano music with an alternative singer. I couldn't stand any 
more of where I was, the pain of being stuck with someone I only liked half of the time, the pain 
ol being in a world that couldn't take who he was, couldn't understand why he did the things that 
he did. I myself couldn't understand everything, but I knew him some, and I knew that he was 
scared and didn't mean to do what he did. 

"Why don't you just give upT I yelled again at him. The tears had started to flow down 
his cheeks, and there was no tissue I could give him, nothing to wipe up the wetness that revealed 
everything and yet nothing. The radio was playing something more happy now, but it just made 
me al the more angry than before. I wanted to hit him so bad, anything to stop the pain- his pain 
as well as my own. His sandy bangs were long enough to cover the black and blue mark that was 
swelling his left blue eye closed, a mark that I knew he was afraid of, as well as the person who 
gave it to him. I wouldn't add to that bruise though, as much as I wanted to. 

"It's all your own fault. You only have yourself to blame!" I cried at him, trying to get a 
reaction, anything more than tears. He looked up at me with pain in his eyes, at least the one he 
could still open. I remembered that night, the night that he had given into the pressure and had 
gotten drunk. The night that he had given into his feelings. The night that I had found him in 
some guy's lap, the two of them making out. Word had gotten around, especially after it had 
happened again, and he had gotten his ass kicked. I had tried to tell him that he wasn't gay but 
something in him had known all along. I suppose even I knew all along, but I didn't want to 
admit it any more than he had. Less, if any. 

"I can't believe how stupid you are!" I shouted again, raising my arms, shaking my fist 
at him. He didn't cower or flinch, my actions only brought on more tears. I turned away I 
couldn't take anymore of this. I crumbled to the floor, exhausted with being angry but still not 
understanding it all. That was what hurt me the most. He was so different than how I had known 
him to be before. The damned piano music was still playing, it must be Tori Amos I realized 
I he rage flew in me again, he should be listening to hard rock or punk rock, anything but this 
girly music. No other guy I knew listened to this stuff. It was why he was getting in trouble 
You should have been more carefuir I screamed for the last time, turning back around 
to look at him. He had sat down too, tears still coming down his face. He was ugly like this and 
I just wanted to leave. I couldn't though. After the party he hadn'tjust made out with the guy he 
had followed him home and they had done it together. I talked to him later, and I knew that he 
was feeling really dirty about it, just horrible. What I said must have just killed him, but I had to 
say it A few days later, the guy had come up to him and apologized and told him that he was 
sorry for any harm, but he thought he should tell him that he probably had AIDS He checked 
and he had HIV. I talked to him for at least an hour that night. 

"I'm sorry. I don't know what to do." He whimpered at me, the first words I had heard 
from him since I began yelling. We were alone in the house, otherwise I wouldn't have been so 
loud ot bold. He didn't know what to tell his parents, they didn't know that he was gay and they 
didn t know that he was dying. What could one tell their parents? I was sorry that I had yelled at 
him, after all, I should have been there to support him. I just couldn't do that though I was still 
too angry. He was a beautiful young man, why him? 

"Nor We both sobbed in unison. I went to reach out for him, to take his shoulder and 
lend support, maybe even to give him a hug, but my hand hit glass. I had been talking to my 
reflection in the big mirror in my room. There was nobody to put his hand out to help me up 
nobody for me to talk to, nobody to yell at me, nobody left to love me. I was alone in this alone 
in talkmg to my parents, alone. They would find me later tonight, with my bruised eye and I 
would have to tell them. I was too attractive and too much of a good student for them to believe 
that 1 had done it out of anger, not to mention the fact that I couldn't lie. 

: Meadowl the Magnificent : 
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We all have defenses. Emotional shells we hide our selves inside. Opening up to someone 
often involves great risk. Rejection, betrayal, disappointment are all things that one might 
get hurt by, if you love with your whole self. We often don't connect, we often don't see 
what the other person is thinking, becuase of our own shells, and thiers. There is so much 
miscommunication. So many misconceptions. If we could open up and let ourselves be 
voulnerable, we would love to a greater and deeper extent, but we'd also run the risk of 
feeling the pain of a deeper wound. U7% M-£M 







Name of Club 
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Advisor: ^*7>te Vb^P^ Ua/*TeP W !~<9V% 



PURPOSE AND GOALS OF THIS CLUB: 

2. CaMKAt j4%*vual 1{ *aa\>Poaa iaj CQSs irrubZArt vlo&Y 

MEMBERSHIP REQUIREMENTS: 

1. TEE FyftST BMtfe <# Strip die* ^ Poa/T T *ug ./4R>*/rs7te/J=>gii.ofr 

2. THE gfigoxjp »uUg ^STftiPat;R »S 2>^/TJ^ K^ftPi>r<?7TgyP <*><& 

4. in tindg B*PTimB^ ftp ^>y^-5T»P- 



REQUIRED USE OF SCHOOL FACILITIES: 






Club Officers: 

i.fPres.^ BBaR J ^7^yvc;/r//.^g yi*W T$. A. ^AmA $rrfeRAA/P birjM R 

2.fV-Pres.') /*ld*u4 &n*X.£&ti>HBffb eAiJh 5.« p^f84 T^tf^J (pt Tt/*T H//U T ,4 U4Tfi) 



Approved by Senate: fof/Xi//f^{{ j[/JL 
* {Signature) 
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WHY BARBIE SHOULD BE DESTROYED 

by Mildly Evil Ogre 

I believe the doll line named "Barbie" is an evil entity that should be destroyed. It is a toy 
that is given to young impressionable children who don't realize the danger it represents. It is made 
and distributed by cruel and sadistic capitalistic toy manufacturers. I believe all Barbies should be. 
destroyed, and I hope you will see my point. 

The capitalist pigs who manufacture and distribute Barbie have no sense of humor, don t 
take criticism well, and will do anything to make money. They take advantage of current events to 
bring out a new line, like the Princess Diana Collectors Edition Barbie. They forced the musical 
group Agua to recall millions of albums and singles that had the song "Barbie Girl" on them 

because they didn't like the song. 

Barbie can apparently have any job she wants. She has been an astronaut, a dentist, a teacher 
and many more occupations, all apparently without a college education. She is completely 
unqualified for all of those positions. Why don't they have a janitorial worker Barbie? Why not a 
fast food restaurant worker Barbie? Why not a waitress Barbie? Why not a taxi driver Barbie? 

I have noticed that every few months a new line of Barbie gets married to Ken. How is that 
possible 1 ? I have come up with several conclusions. Barbie and Ken could be really unstable, so 
they can keep getting divorced and remarried. Barbie could be marrying multiple Kens, meaning 
she is a bigamist. That's not necessarily bad, but under current United States laws that is illegal. 

My most disturbing theory though, is Barbie marries rich Kens and then kills them. Do we 
want children to be around these disturbing influences? 

Barbie has a younger sister named Skipper, who is four years old. Skipper weighs more than 
Barbie Giving the Barbie doll to young children and exposing them to these unreachable standards 
can lead to mental conditions such as anorexia and bulimia. Think how many lives these dolls have 

destroyed! ^^.^ i ^.^ ^ ^.^ shom be ^^ put ^ a Ug vat md melte( i. Please go 

to your nearest government office and lodge a complaint. 
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Re: call by students for more fully representative House and Senate, one that does not bias school decisions towards IB students and those 
participating in clubs and sports. 

Constitutional Amendment 

Submitted and Pertaining to date of 20 th of October, year of 1999 

Article 1: This amendment will henceforth slow the speed of the reader board in the cafeteria to a speed 
more acceptable for the reading of practical jokes and unwanted birthday announcements. 

Section 1: The reader board on the side of the school adjacent to Snake Lake will be open to 
purchased sayings of students. Prices will be decided by the ASB counsel. 

Article 2: Will provide current House of Representatives the electoral power to take a vote of no 
confidence in the man or woman currently employed under the title of School Janitor (see Evil). 
Section 1: A two-thirds majority vote will send a referendum to the Principal suggesting 
reforms and changes to the conduct and position of the School Janitor, the changes of which will 
be decided upon by an open floor debate in the House. 

Subsection 1: Each member will have up to two minutes on the floor; the floor will be 
closed and a vote counted after a general invitation for additional comment upon the 
floor is taken and not responded to after a count of three. 

Article 3: Amendment will henceforth provide for the representation of two-thirds of the student body 
of Foss currently under-represented by the current Constitution, through the establishment of new, 
additional chambers of student representational, which will be known as the House of Representatives 
and the Congress. 

Section 1: This body of students, which hold a majority of the populace of the Team classes 
under roll call in the school agenda schedule, will select two members from each second period 
class, based upon an absent vote. 

Subsection 1: The two members of each class that receive the fewest votes will be 
elected to the House. In the case of a two-way tie both students involved will be elected 
to the House. In a three-way tie or greater all those involved will be sent to the House; 
each student will represent the apathetic views and positions of their classmates. 
Section 2: The new House of Representatives and Senate will be distinguished from the existing 
House and Senate through the prefix of the word Slacker. 

Section 3: The House of Representatives will elect members that will comprise the Senate. The 
ratio of members of the House of Representatives to members of the Senate will henceforth be a 
ratio of three to one, to ensure that the trend of members of these aforementioned House and 
Senate to breed like rabbits does not overflow into the ranks of the honorable Senate. 
Section 4: The powers of the House and Senate will be restricted to the designing of the House 
and Senate logos, the appointing of positions of authority within the House and Senate, positions 
of which will be duly appointed as the members see fit, and the announcing of the Skateboarder 
Club meet scores in the daily morning announcements. This is to ensure that those that have no 
opinions and stakes in the daily running of the school do not interfere with the running of the 
school, based solely on jealous malice. 

Article 4: The hallways of the High School building will be open to students and faculty members until 
the time of five thirty in the afternoon, to allow students returning from representing their school in 
sports and other noble activities to access their lockers without the torment, dread, and constant chance 
of capture previously only felt by Jewish citizens in Occupied Poland. 

Wombats eat hairy and very edible underarms near 
indoor telephones earning dollars! 

x- Ram L 



Taking Care of the Pet 

Thank you for taking care of Sammy for four weeks. I will be gone on a business trip to the southern 
regions of Mongolia, so I will be unable to be contacted in case of emergency. I am sure there will be no problems, 
however, as long as all the easy instructions I have listed below are followed. 

Respect 
Please refer to Sammy only as Sammy. I have trained him to only respond to commands that are preceded by the 
word Sammy. I like to think of Sammy as a person, and so I treat him with the respect due a person. 

Feeding 
Sammy has a rather voracious appetite. He requires forty two pounds, six ounces of grade A New York steak every 
half an hour There is plenty of meat in the meat locker, which is located in the basement. If you run out however, 
purchase more from Al's Meats and Fire Arms, which is located just down the street. I have arranged with Al to 
pav for the meat when I get back, so there should be no money problems. 

IMPORTANT: keep the steel door to the basement locked at all times. I have left the combination on the 
telephone cabinet, but please memorize it and then eat the paper. If Sammy should find the door open (which used 
to be an old fire door on the USS Bismark), or get a look at the combination, he will rush downstairs and eat the 
entire contents of the 900 lb. meat locker. Please do your utmost to make sure that does not happen 

For drink Sammy has a water bowl located next to his feeding trough. Please keep his bowl maintained at 
a minimum of 42 gallons of Sammy's special drink mixture. His special brew, which has been calculated to be 
roughly 320 proof, is held in the old tanker railcar which is located in the basement next to the meat locker. 

Neighbors 
Sammy has a rather hostile relationship with the neighbors. Several times Mr. Yaksen has fired on Sammy with a 
shotgun but fortunately for everyone involved he hit Sammy's tail, which when injured detaches from Sammy s 
body and Sammy grows a new one within 24 hours. Do not take Sammy on walks, and do not let him out into the 
yard when the neighbors are about. Several times Sammy has gotten loose and tried to attack the neighbors. It it 
wasn't for the 1,000 volt electric fence, I would have lost more than just the two neighbors in the last five years. 

Bathing 
Sammy requires a bath daily, at exactly 4:32 in the afternoon. If you miss this time, Sammy grows irritated and 
tends to break things. The special shampoo and disinfectant is located in the cabinet just immediately to your left 
when you pass through the airlock into Sammy's bathing chamber. Simply pour the shampoo into the shampoo 
gun's ammunition tank (an old specifically modified fire hose), flip the pressure switch, and stand behind the fire 
wall Remember that Sammy's baths should only take about fifteen minutes. If they take longer, there is a chance 
Sammy will miss a feeding. In case of such a terrible even, there are tranquilizer guns located every fifteen teet 
throughout the house. Please makes sure it doesn't come to this. 

Letting Sammy Into the Yard 
Because of Sammy's appetite, he likes to be let out into the yard every so often to "do his business". This involves 
a special procedure on your part that, while might be confusing at first, should become almost routine. 

1 . Open the reinforced steel doors and let Sammy out into the yard. The remote for the door will work at a 
distance of up to three-quarters of a mile, so feel free to stand back. 

2. Immediately proceed to the control room, and turn on the electric fence. Simply pull down the handle 
and press the large red button labeled/ence. The lights may flicker, but that is normal. 

3 Open the viewing channels and maintain surveillance of Sammy while he is out m the yard. It he 
begins to dig, or sees a squirrel, bird, or military cargo plane, proceed to step four. Otherwise, continue to step 7. 

4 Start up the tranquilizer cannon and strap yourself into the targeting chair. Tracking Sammy can be a 
difficult job, but with good aim and a little bit of luck you should hit him on the third or fourth try. Be warned that 
the kickback of the tranquilizer gun is rather large, so be prepared for a jolt. Previous sitters have found that, if not 

«?• properly strapped in, one can be impaled by the firing mechanism. 
? 5 Once Sammy has been hit with the tranquilizer gun, he will be unconscious for seventy-two hours. The 

-V tranquilizer darts are extremely concentrated and the size of 32-inch battleship shells. The tranquilizer gun chamber 

C holds only four darts, but more are located immediately to your left in the security chamber m case Sammy is 

~ unusually frisky. Please be careful when handling the darts, for a prick from the tip of a dart will have the same 

C5 — effect as drinking half a gallon of rubbing alcohol. 

<? 6. When Sammy wakes up, he will be groggy for several minutes, and should be rather docile for another 

-H- several days. You should have no problem leading him back into the house and into his sleeping room where he 

tX^ will take naps. Do not disturb Sammy while he is sleeping, because if he is woken up from a nap he will break 

thU18S ' 7. Once Sammy has "done his business", open the doors and Sammy will walk back inside. Be. sure ^to 
turn the electric fence off, or there is a chance Ms. Gregory from next door will touch the fence with her gardening 
spade when she tends her flower beds. 

I hope these instructions have been clear. Again I thank you for taking care of Spjytoto^ * 
tv- am sure there will be no major problems during this time. I will be getting back in town on the 22 ( ^ nd J^ e 

% S home on the 23". If there are any problems on the 22"', you can contact me. I will be ab e to bereached at 

*- ^underground Samson Nuclear War and Tornado Shelter, which is located twenty miles outside of town. The 

I phone number is on the phone table, next to the emergency numbers. 
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A Plea To The Writers of the Tabloid I.E. 




One reason that the English language has produced some of the finest works of literary 
art the civilized world has ever known is our language's great flexibility. There are hundreds of 
thousands of words that can be used by a writer to explain, express, define, or convey any feeling 
or thought that one can conceive. The most basic concepts and the wildest, most abstract dreams 
can be explained in vivid life and detail through the English language. 

As everyone knows, the future of our country and the planet is in the young generation. 
That is us. The future of our country lies in the future business leaders and politicians. The 
future of our sports teams lie in future athletes and coaches. The future of our language depends 
on the young speakers, writers, and poets of the language. A language changes as times and fads 
change. Words come into fashion, go out of fashion, enter and leave the dictionary. That is why 
we, as the future trend-setters of the American English language, must keep our principals intact. 

On the pages of this magazine have passed countless words, countless thoughts, however 
deranged, and countless sentences portraying a variety of seemingly hallucinogen-induced 
dreams. Yet I have noticed that there has been a great influx of profanity and vulgar language in 
this once proud quasi-periodical. It appears that fluent, lyrical, concise prose is being replaced 
by harsh, brutal sentences portraying thoughts and ideas that would make Howard Stern blush. 

Is our versatile language slowly wasting away, as the younger generation finds itself 
expressing its thoughts solely with curses and jeers? Are the only opinions that we have left ones 
of violence, sexual experimentation, and moronic horoscopes? There is nothing wrong with 
telling ASB its faults, there is nothing wrong with telling our principal what you think of his 
work. But if you are going to put your thoughts on paper, and put them onto the pages of this 
packet of paper, do it with style, grace, and some hint of competence. 

I claim not the eloquence of E.B. White or the witty, subtle humor and intelligence of 
Mark Twain in my personal writing. I have read their writing, however, and they are a far cry 
from what is being published on young magazines throughout the country today, many like this 
one. In forty years we will be the writers of the country, and if our literature is crude and 
uninteresting, and our critics have grown up with crude, interesting literature, the English 
language will further its descent towards the articulation and flowing lyricism of Pig Latin. 

This magazine is put on and submitted to by some of the brightest young minds this 
school is producing. I am worried to think that the International Baccalaureate Program is 
producing the future National Inquirer and Chris Rock Live copy writers. There are great things 
that can be expressed with the English language, and all of them can be said more beautifully and 
with more style and grace than with the vocabulary and the vulgarity that is being put on display 
in this magazine. A return to decent topics and imaginative prose would show that we are more 
brilliant than we present ourselves to be. A reduction in cursing would at least show we are not 
as neanderthal as we think we are. 
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